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9th May, 1660. I was desired and designed to accompany
myrLord Berkeley with the public address of the Parliament,
General, etc., to the King, and invite him to come over and
assume his Kingly Government, he being now at Breda;
but I was yet so weak, I could not make that journey by
sea, which was not a little to my detriment, so I went to
London to excuse myself, returning the loth, having yet
received a gracious message from his Majesty by Major
Scot and Colonel Tuke.

24th May, 1660. Came to me Colonel Morley, about
procuring his pardon, now too late, seeing his error and
neglect of the counsel I gave him, by which, if he had
taken it he had certainly done the great work with the
same ease that Monk did it, who was then in Scotland,
and Morley in a post to have done what he pleased, but
his jealousy and fear kept him from that blessing and
honor. I addressed him to Lord Mordaunt, then in great
favor, for his pardon, which he obtained at the cost of
^1,000, as I heard. Oh, the sottish omission of this gen-
tleman! what did I not undergo of danger in this nego-
tiation, to have brought him over to his Majesty's
interest, when it was entirely in his hands!

29th May, 1660. This dajr, his Majesty, Charles II.
came to London, after a sad and long exile and calami-
tous suffering both of the King and Church, being seven-
teen years. This was also his birthday, and with a
triumph of above 20,000 horse and foot, brandishing their
swords, and shouting with inexpressible joy; the ways
strewn with flowers, the bells ringing, the streets hung
with tapestry, fountains running with wine; the Mayor,
Aldermen, and all the companies, in their liveries, chains
of gold, and banners; Lords and Nobles, clad in cloth of
silver, gold, and velvet; the windows and balconies, all
set with ladies; trumpets, music, and myriads of people
flocking, even so far as from Rochester, so as they were
seven hours in passing the city, even from two in the
afternoon till nine at night.

I stood in the Strand and beheld it, and blessed God.
And all this was done without one drop of blood shed,
and by that very army which rebelled against him: but it
was the Lord's doing, for such a restoration was never
mentioned in-any history, ancient or modern, since the
return of the Jews from their Babylonish captivity; nor and mine
